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The Author of the following Poems (con- 
Scious bow very few Merits they possess ) 
Solicits ber generous Friends to draw a | 


Veil of Candor over the Errors of ber 


inexperienced Muse. 
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On the death of my iter. 
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NOVEMBER! dreary month! again thou com'st 
Deep-clad in sable clouds, and chilling frost; | 
Fit emblems of the mournful tale thou tell'st : 

For on this day, this woe-fraught;' hapless day, 

My sister died! she whom my spirit low d 

Than health, or youth, or fortune, better far. 

Pure and unspotted as the new-fall'n snow, 

Each female grace was center'd in her form: 


Her breast with ev'ry gentle virtue glow'd. 


B 2 Heav'ns 
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Heav'ns habitants beheld this blooming flow'r, 
And lur'd her hence ; they beckon'd, and she fled 
To join her sisters in the realms of bliss, 

And left me, weeping o'er her wasting hs: 

In wild despair, and speechless agony ; 

With eyes fast streaming, and a soul depress'd : 
Til bright-ey'd faith beam'd comfort on my mind, 
And bade me dry my tears; bade me no more 
Repine or murmur at the will of heav'n! 

Know! cried the seraph, Gop, who call'd her hence, 
Can . err. In life lurks many an ill, 

Unseen by mortal eye. Lo! sav'd from these, 

A blooming angel, now she soars above. 


II. ELEGY, 


eber 


1 5 5 ” 
* 5 9 * * 
, P 
'T. ? [ II. 17 7 
. 
p . * 1 * 
0 ange ” 4 - s'Y 1 7 4 % ©. 1 
; "'ELFEG Y. ; #31 ; 1242 $4 
. 
* Sn 20 * * * — 
* . , = — ” 
* 


Ong che same: 
ICED 
| e 


STAY! Traveller, stay! awhile, ah! linger here! 
This humble stone solicits for a'tear: 
Beneath its surface sleeps a beauteous maid, 

Whose sorrow's o'er, in peaceful rest is laid. 
Young, sensible; and good; she stobh & te death,' 
Scarce twenty- two when she resign ' d lier breath: | 
Left a lone sister, to bewail her fate, 
Mourn her short race, and the sad tale relate. 
Mary, sweet maid! a last, a 6ad adieu! 

No more shall I again be charm'd by you; 

No more, in converse sweet, the hours will pass; 

No more, with you, I tread the verdant grass. 

FS» B 3 Adieu! 
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Adieu! my sister, friend, my whole delight; 
Thy presence never more will bless my sight. 
I must submit to Gop's supreme decree; 

Yet, while life lasts, my tears will flow for thee, 
Reaper, if e'er sharp sorrow fill'd your breast, 
And you, with grief and anguish were opprest; 


If Cer you mourn'd a sister in the grave, 


Let soft compassion now your bosom heave. 
Think what I feel, an only sister gone; 

Nor parent, brother, left with me to mourn. 
While life sball actuate this beating heart, 
Her loy'd idea ne er from me hal part. 


Still, my lov'd Mary! still thou rt dear to me, 


And ever, while I live, I'll mourn for thee, _ 
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On the same. 
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« Like morning dews she sparkled, was exhaled, 
« And went to Heaven — 


ADIEU, sweet maid! x long, a last farewell! 
Thy virtues, and thy patience, fain would 1 tell 
Proclaim thy merits, speak thy heart sincere, 
And drop the kind, the soft fraternal tear 

Such tears, my Mary, ne er will cease to lem be * 
Whilst I remain in this sad vale below: 

Ne'er, (my lov'd girl, while mem'ry holds her seat, 
While life is giv'n, and reason is complete), 
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Shall I forget thee, Mary, lovely maid, 
Who now within the darksome tomb art laid. 


Her body to the noisome worm is giv'n; 


Her soul now soars zublime, and wings its flight to 


heav'n. 
Then cease, Eliza! cease thy trembling lyre! 
For Mary mingles with th' ks choir, 
And tunes her praioes to the Gop . 
That Gop of trath,. inflaitude, and. lave. : | 
To Him all praise, all glory now be giv'n; 
Extol Him, men on earth, and saints in heay n. 
And when the solemn bour draws nigh, 
When leaving earth, my soul: shall mount the sk; 
Then shall we meet - and on us qoys attend 
Unfadingjoye which. never know an end. 
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On oe den of my mote 


WHILE, soft remembrance, ber a sister 's tomb, 
Laments the change! and weeps sweet Mary's doom; 
A Mother's urn now claims my tend rest lays,  - - 
Once the fond guardian of my infant days. nt er 
Stretch'd on the bed of death Laax her lie, 

Beheld the trickling tear, the beartfelt sign. 

Oh heav'n! what anguish rack d my tortur d breast; 
Depriv'd of her, with dire-fraught woe oppress d. 
Frantic, I knelt! with uplift hands implor'd! 
In midst of sorrow stern, my Gon ador'd,— 


My 
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My sister wept! and heav'd the deep-drawn sighs; 
But not one tear fell from my burning eyes. 

Deep sunk the sudden, fatal, deadly blow ; 
Nor more of Joy, or peace I thought to know. 
She's gone, my sister cried, my mother's blest, 
Her pain's all o'er, her woe's all Jull'd to rest. 
Mild, gentle, patient thro" her woe-fraught life; 
The tenderest motber, and the truest wife, 
Bow'd down with sorrows, yet she kiss'd the rod, 
And patiently submitted to her Goo. 
My Mary still was left, how short her stay! 
The lovely girl was quickly snatch'd away. 
Relentless death! to rob me of a mother, 
A father, sister, and a much-lov'd brother ! 
Ah! why tear from me all I held most dear? 
Why leave not one to stop the falling tear ? 
Had heav'n, in pity, spar'd Taz lovely maid! 
Who late within the silent tomb was laid; 

With 


Arens. 1 11 
With calm content my life had pass'd with thee ; 
But now there's nought but dark despair for me. 
DzesPAiR ! —alas! but see, what form appears! 
She comes to soothe my woes, to dissipate my fears: 
Celestial REAson — clad in azure vest, 

Approach'd, and thus, to me her words addrest: 
Short-sighted maid, ah ! weep for them no more, 
Whose woes are past, whose sorrows all are oer; 
Submit to Gop, on Him depend for might; | 

And know, vain girl! © whatever is, is right!” 
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On the death of my brother. 
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CROPT. in the bloom-of youth! behold, he lies! 
Fast clos'd.in death, his once expressive eyes. 
My George, thou dearest, much-lov'd youth, adieu! 
Ne'er is thy sister doom'd thy form to view. 

Thy pleasing accents ne'er will charm her ear; 

No more thy handwiggralfithaactiog tear; 

No more console thy widow'd mother's heart; 

Thy duteous words no more a joy impart ; 

No more direct her hopes to happier days; 

No more will sanguine youth point out the ways. 


Alas! 
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Alas! on India's Shore he ne'er will tread, 
For, oh! my George is mingled with the dead. 
Heart-piercing thought ! 1 shall I dare repine? 
No, gracious Heaven, the work is only Thine ! 

\ To Thee I yield, do Thou appease my soul, 
And each repining, anxious thought control. 
Come, bright religion! come, thou heav'nly maid, 
Dwell in my breast, ah! lend thy soothing aid, 

Till death shall snatch my soul from cumb rous clay, 


And waft it swift to scenes of endless day. 
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On the death of Mrs. . 
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HARK ! with portentous sound, the deep-ton'd bell, 
Proclaims the death of one beloved well. 
See, the sad mourners weeping o'er her bier; 


And drop the kind, the sympathetic tear. 


She's gone! the dreaded hour at length is past; 


Angels attended when she breath'd her last. 


Religion, source of ev'ry heart-felt joy, 


Pointed to pleasures which can never cloy ; 


Cheer'd her last gasp, smooth'd the stern-brow of 
death; : 


And taught with comfort to resign her breath. 


Then 
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Then wherefore weep, the strug' ling pang is o er: 
Ah! dry your tears, lament for her no more. 
All earth-born cares forgot, she's now at rest; 
No racking pains now tear her worthy breast; 
Her soul is wafted to the realms of light; 

Clad in angelic robes, she shines a bright. 
But you, my Ann, friend of my youthful days, 
Awhile, ah! listen to my artless lays : 

Let resignation cheer your drooping heart; 

Tho' hard the pang, tho” terrible to part: 

Yet know! tis Gop inflicts the dreadful woe; 
Nor aught can now avert the mighty blow ; 
May patience mild, angelic maid, descend ; 

| From black despair your worthy breast defend. 
Be calm, my friend, you are not left alone, 

A tender, much-lov'd mother's death to moan. 

You've brothers, sisters still! a parent kind; 


Ah! may his precepts sink into your mind ! 
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To him each fond, each kind attention pay; * 
Be your's to soothe his griefs the live-long day; 
Revere his virtues, ever duteous be, | 


And heaven's high benedictions wait on thee. 
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On the death of Miss C-—, 
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| « Cropt like a rose, before tis fully blown, 
| « Or half its sweets disclos d. 


HARK! hark! ye fair! slow tolls the knell of death, 

The lovely Ann has yielded up her breath; 
Her pains are o'er, her gentle spirit's fled, 

Her body's number'd with the silent dead. 

The grimly tyrant, with unerring dart, 

Has pierc'd her young, her good, her gen'rous heart. 
C Cod 
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Cou'd not thy beauty, or thy virtue save? 


And must thou crumble i in an early grave? 


Ah ! yes; too sure fix d thy lamented doom; 


5 Not angels now can snatch thee from the tomb. 


Ah! weep ye youths! ah! heave the sigh sincere; 
Ye gentle maids, let fall the pitying tear:, 


Mourn o'er the turf! mourn o'er the mould'ring clay 


The beauteons Ann to death now lies a prey, 

Fly from this hallow'd spot, each wretch prophane, 
Nor dare approach this conorerated * 

Her heart was soft, her temper gentle, mild, 

Free from deceit t sincerity's fair child. 

A dutevus daughter, and a sister kind; 

Each virtue bright adorn'd her youthful mind. 
Farewell, sweet maid ! adieu, my earliest friend! 


Angelic joys on thy pure soul attend. 


With thee my Ann the bitterness is past: 


Yes, the unalterable dic is cas! : 
An 
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| An angel. now thou tun'st seraphie strains, 
Sing'st ba leljabs on the Heay'nly plains. = 
Bright as yon glitt'ring star, thou shin's divine, 
To view thy Gov ; thy Saviour now is thine, — 2g 2 hee 
Cease, Harriet dear! ah! cease thy melting grief, 
Thy sighs, sweet girl, can bring thee no relief: 
Thy angel sister now 50ars high in heaven; | 

To her the unutterable bliss is giv'n. 

Then why lament ? ah! let us dry our tears, 

And banish from our hearts these idle fears. 
Mark! the bright sun decline at close of day, 

Its ling ring beams then cast a golden ray; 
Beauteous it looks, when finking in the west; 


Clouds, to its glory only add a zest: 
All hearts would grieve, did not a hope remain, 
To see its splendid orb rise bright again. 
C 2 | At 
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At the last day, those friends, now gone before, 

Shall meet again — shall meet — to part no more. 

The trump shall sound, the dead shall all arise; 
ure happy good $hall Pierce the azure skies. F 
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HAIL ! lovely Cynthia ! err Green of night ! 
Thy cheering beams I view with fond delight : 
Whether I gaze when grief is lull'd to rest, 8 
Or, when keen woes assail my aching breast, 
*Tis thine to charm the solitary hour: 
When seated on a rude rocks awful brow, 
That nods tremendous o'er the waves below, | 
I mark thy rays, and feel thy soothing power. 
Gay hope, and gentle peace, posSess my sout ! 
With grateful heart I bless that pow'r divine, 
Who bade yon starry orbs witi thee to shine; 
Whose sacred words heaven, earth, and sea control. 
FArRnRRN of LIrE ' with prostrate heart I pray; 
O guide my spirit to the realms of day | 
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To the evening star. 
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BRIGHT Star of eve 6 gem of night, 
Beneath thy lucid orb J love to stray, 
Drop feeling's tear, and mark thy quiv'ring ray ; 
*Till borne in fancy's car, with rapid flight 
I mount thy sphere, and tread thy beamy way ! 
| Or, if perchance I seek the ruin'd tow'r, | 
To waste alone the contemplative hour; 
Wrapt in deep thought, thy secrets I survey, —— 
Methinks my angel Mary's form glides by, 
And points to thee, her seat of bliss serene; 


Then bids me hope; nor grieve for joys terrene; 
Waves her fair hand, and seeks her native sky. 
Adieu! bright star! the airy visions fade, 


And leaves me pensive in the ruin'd shade. 
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III. 
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To the moon. 

PALE orb of light ! that beam'st with lustre mild 

O'er peopled cities, and o'er desarts wild ; 

Shin'st on the palace, and the lowly cot; 

Not e'en the church-yard is by thee forgot. 

All share thy smiles alike, O! Cynthia fair, 

See thy soft light, enjoy thy ev'ning care. 

Perhaps e'en now thou deck'st my Mary's grave, 

Where I so oft the Sigh of pity heave ; 

Where, in sad anguish, bending o'er her urn, 

My lovely sister's death I vainly mourn. 

There shed thy purest beam, thy sweetest ray; , 
With light etherial chase dim clouds away ; 7 
Till fresh Aurora, opes the purple morn; ö 

And Phcebus' brighter beams her humble grave adorn. 
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The Indian. 
ALONE, unfriended, on a foreign shore, 
Behold an hapless, melancholy maid, 
Begging her scanty fare from door to door, 
With piteous voice, and humbly bended head. 
Alas! her native tongue is known to few; 
Her manners, and her garb excite surprize ; 
The vulgar stare to see her bid adieu; 
Her tatter'd garments fix their curious eyes. 
Cease, cease your laugh, ye thoughtless, vain ; 
Why sneer at yon poor Indian's pain? 
'Tis nature's artless voice that Speaks :— 
Behold ! the tear bedew'her cheeks ! 
Imploring actions, — bursting sighs, — 
Reveal enough to Britisb eyes! — 
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O! TUNEFUL bard! whose soft enchanting lays 
Soothe tyrant sorrow into calm repose ; 
Accept my thanks, accept my artless praise, 
Nor scorn my trembling and untutor'd muse. 
Tis thine in softest strains to melt the heart; 
With sweet-ton&d accents wake the sleeping soul: 
To dull-ey'd melancholy joy impart ; 
And tbine the breath of slander to control. 
| | When death has cut life's silver thread in twain; 
And moulder'd in the dust thy body lies; 
Then fame shall loud thy virtuous deeds proclaim, 
Whilst soars thy soul to bliss above the skies: 
There clad in glorious vest, divinely bright, 
With saints enjoy unspeakable delight. 
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MARK'D you the 8 hanging on h thorn, 
With radiant lustre trembling — the e 
5 ces wet! 
Mark'd you the fragrance of the rossate morn; 
The breeze that wafts the balmy sweets on high? 
Than those, more mild appear'd the beauteous maid, 
Who first attun'd my ravish'd soul to love; 
Alas! in chilling silence now she's laid, 


Nor joy, nor peace again my heart can prove. 


Emma, adieu! my lyre henceforth be mute; 


To sounds of mirth my mind can ne'er accord: 
No more I'll touch the sweetly plaintive lute; 


But break, with anguish, every tuneful chord : 


Then hie me sadly to her turf-drest clay, „ wy fa: felohd thot wh 


In sighs to melt my grief-wrung heart away. 
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INCONSTANT goddess! Happiness! O! why 
So swift run from me ? wilt thou never deign 
To sqjourn here, and this e heart 
With thy all- animating presence cheer ? 

| Why (when I fondly fancy thou art mine ; 
When laughing pleasure sits upon my lip, 
And on my cheek glows sprightly innocence; 


When 
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When ev'ry scene a joyous aspect wears) — 

Do chilling damps of poverty assail ? 

Or, death's relentless scythe. mow down my friends, 
And dim my soul with dark affliction? 

Thus I complain'd: when from a silver cloud 

That girt the horizon, stepp'd an angel form, 
Array'd in flowing robes of purest white: 
His head, a sparkling crown of light adorn'd; 

His shoulders shone with many color'd wings, 

That fill'd with balmy fragrance all the air: 

Bright as the moon's unclouded orb, his face 

| Diffus'd around incomparable beams; | 

Whose lustre spake him messenger from heav'n ; 
Majestic moving, with seraphic voice 

He 8aid :— | 


Why hope on earth, what dwells alone in heaven? 
Can happiness with mortal frailty stay? 
A state of trial this, and not of joy; 

Where 


— id 


amm PIROBG-: 33 
Where woes lie scatter'd by th' Almighty power; 

To wean thee from these fascinating sins, 

That to the world the forms of pleasure wear. 
What, if thy friends are geiz d in death's cold gripe; 
Their bodies * moulder! high rewards 

For ills here suffer'd, meet their souls in heaven, 
Mourn not that poverty is thine, but know, 5 

The Father of the universe, full oft 

Afflicts the l chastens whom He loves. 
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CREATION smiles around, Serene and gay! 
The feather'd choir salute the blooming May: 


The fields assume a variegated dye, 
And strike, with transport, th' enraptur'd eye; 


The simple primrose, delicate of hue, 

Now droops beneath the pearly drops of dew ; 
The humble daisy, and the violet sweet, 
Spontaneous grow. beneath my-wand'ring feet: 
Soft blows the breeze, mild is the azure sky; 


The lark attunes her mattin notes on high, 
And charms my ear with her enchanting song, 
Whilst o'er the fragrant mead I trip along. 


I view 


yvormve PIECES, 
I view each opening bud, each blooming flow'r, 
And wonder at the great Creative pow'r, — 


Around I turn my eer delighted eye, 
And fix it on a calm, unclouded sky. 


How fine this prospe&, cheerful and serene, 

This varied landscape, this delightful scene! 

*'Tis Thou, O Gop, hast form'd the beaut'ous whole; 
And given reason to the human sou! 

Accept, Oh! then the oraisons I raise, 

Of unfeign'd gratitude, of fervent praise : 

To Thee each morn my earliest vows I'll pay, 

And beg a blessing to the new-born day. 
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BEN EATH yon aged oak's romantic shade, 


(For friendship, love, and contemplation made; 
Where the green moss-grown seat, by nature drest, 
Invite my wearied limbs awhile to rest), 

Calm let me sit, PA muse on nature's Gop, 


8 


Who deigns to view me from His blest abode. 


01 Thou omnipotent! Thou good supreme! 


Thou lord of heav'n and earth! these tears that stream 


From a suppliant maiden's weeping eyes 


And, O my Gop ! do not that maid despise. 
Bereft of parents, brother, sister — all; | 
Gop of the fatherless ! on Thee I call ! 

| . O! hear 
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O! hear my fervent pray' r, direct my heart; 
| A ray of Thy all-cheering grace impart : 
Oh! guide my steps, instru& my early youth, 
To live in innocence, and find Thy truth! 
Teach me with mildness to Thy will to bend, 
Whate'er it be, to whatsoe er it tend, 

Let not a murmur e'er excape my breast; 
| | Let not ambition e'er invade my rest: 
May mild ont grace my little cot; 
Tl smile at wealth, and bless my bappy lot. 
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M ARK yon old man, with anguish sore opprest | 1 
With humble voice your charity implore ; 
Let gentle pity melt your manly breast, 


Nor see him linger, shiv'ring at your door. 

- Haply, in affluence e'en he was bred; 
By fortune favor'd, and by friends caress'd 
(Nor thought he e'er should beg his scanty 2 

ER With ev'ry joy, with ey'ry comfort blest. | 
| Will ye not list ? close ye the folding door ? 
No longer there my good old friend im plore, — 
Accept 


[ 
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Accept the little mite, the trifling aid, 
An orphan offers to afford relief; 

I'm but a poor, ill-fated; hapless mobs. 
Deeply acquainted with afflitive grief. 

Ah! could I comfort thy declining years, 
And cheer the rugged path of black despair! 


Soothe the slow, weary hours of life's last stage, 


And dissipate each pale corroding care. 
But vain that wish! poor, good old man, adieu! 
Full oft, a sigh I'll heave, and think on you: 
And ah! may some benignant angel shield, 


| Relieve your wants, and ev'ry blessing yield! 
_ When death has clos'd your weaty, tearful eyes, 


And on the bier your clay- cold body lies, 


Swift may your spirit wing its rapid flight 
. To realms of endless bliss, and ever pure delight. CR 
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SA, gentle Peace! where rather dost * dwell? 
= In haughty cities, or in lowly dell; ; 

In cot, or palace? tell me soit-ey'd maid ; 

Pp Fain o'er thy flowing path my steps would tread, 
2 „ wedelt Behold a maiden bending at thy sbrine; 

O! cheer her bosom with a smile divine! 

But hark! at length the beauteous goddess speaks ; 
T he blush of innocence adorns her cheeks; 


Her eyes bright beaming with celestial fire, 


Proclaims religion as her heav'nly sire: 


— PIECES. | 4 
And ah! she cries, if ever thou . share 

My kindest influence, my tend' rest care, 

Let viriue be thy aim; with ber I dwell, | 

Alike in cities, and in peaceful dell : 

Pursue her steps, then thou wilt sure attain 

That heav'nly dey free from grief or pain ! 

The goddess ceas'd, AE o wnort vepty 
Sweet, lovely peace! thy silver voice I hear; 

It breaks like soſtest music on my car: | 
T hy words shoot thrilling transport thro my breast, 
And $oothe my passions into calmest test. N 
Yau, I'll obey thy voice, be virtue's child, 


Be kind, be artless, innocent and mild. 
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. LOUD beats the urge against the craggy Shore ; 
And waves to'waves succeed with solemn roar ! 
The un, just einking from my ling' ring view, 
Tips the high hills with many a beauteous hue. 
Ah! what a prospect meets my ravish'd sight, 
And fills my spirit with sublime delight! 
The tow'ring cliffs with forms majestic rise, 


* 


And seem to greet the azure bending skies. 
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Beneath 
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Beneath my feet the deep's wild waters lave 
Their rocky base with many a silver wave. 
The stately vessel deck'd with naval pride, 
Dances with vine? o'er the swelling tide ; * 
Her waving streamers Autter in the wind, 
Swiftly she rails, and leaves the shore behind. 
Now pale-ey'd Cynthia mounts her silver car, 
And throws her beams of borrow'd light afar; 
Trembling, behold them sport along the main, 
And add new graces to the charming scene. 


Delighted, here I stand — deli 


» Pause; — 


Reflect with rev'rence on the great First Cause 


Brix omnipotent ! thy. boundless SWay 
Extends o'er highest heav'n, o'er earth and sea; 


Directs the worlds that roll beyond our ken, 


And much Thy goodness yields to sinful men. 


All 
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All Wales A adoration's due to thee, 
For all Thy mercies may I grateful be; 
Ne'er may my heart forget its gracious Lonp, 
But bend submissive to His awful word. 
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OPPREST with anguish, and with fears, 
The child of sorrow now I pine; 

No friendly hand to dry my tears ; 
My happy days no longer shine. 


Yet heav'n, I trust, will hear my pray'r, 
With patience fill me in distress; 
Will lend to grief a gracious ear, 


If innocence my heart possess. 
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Ah! what avail my falling tears ? 
My piercing sighs are vain; 
Nor wild despair, nor trembling fears, 


Can bring her back again! 


Mary 1s fled! the loveliest maid ! 
Cold is her heart, and in the dark tomb laid. 
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Invocation to sleep. 


COME, gentle sleep! and weigh my eye-lids down ; 
O'er my sad head extend thy friendly hand: 


In balmy slumbers all my sorrows drown, 


And wave, O mild * thy olive wand, . very 4 


Let no ill dreams molest ung 
But sweetly easy may I ink to rest: 

(On mortal grief soon may these eye-lids close; 
And peace unriyall'd triumph in my breast. | 
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A wish to a friend, 
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ATTEND, sweet maid! while I to you impart, 


The warm effusions of a friendly heart. 


Ah: do not scorn my humble, untaught muse, 


But with benignant eye these lines peruse: 


Excuse their faults — believe thy friend sincere, 


7 And banish from her heart corroding care, 


For you may peace and joy forever flow! 


Within your heart may ev'ry virtue glow. 


May angels bright, presiding o'er your breast, 


Lull ev'ry pain, and ev'ry woe to rest, 


May 
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May mild-ey'd pity, innocence divine, 

And all the graces in thy form combine; 

May heav'n pour ev'ry blessing on your head, 
And scatter pleasures in the path you tread ; 
May you meet death without the least surprize, 
And close in hope and faith your lovely eyes. 
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Written in a prayer book — extempore. 


„„ „„ $n4 $24 +6 


WITHIN this sacred page, for peace I seek! 
To calm the anguish of my troubled breast; 
To wipe the tear from off my pallid cheek; 
Io stop my sighs, — soothe my woes to rest: 
Hail! fair religion ! hail thou heav'nly pow'r, 
Tis thou canst cheer afflition's dreary hour. 
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Lines written when very ill. 


Set 
| Bow'D down with sickness, and with care, 
I languish, sigh and weep; 
Yet fain would stop the falling tear, 

And hush my woes asleep. = 

But ah! in vain J strive to drown, 
Or dissipate my grief; 

Too stubborn is affliction grown; 


For me there's no relief, — 


E 2 Yet 


f ; l 
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Vet, yet, I trust in Gop most high, 
'Tis He can soothe my pain; ; 

To Him I'll lift my voice, and AE 
He send me health again. 
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To the Hon. Mrs, — —irregular. 
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SLANDER, avaunt ! perturbed sprite away; 
Haste to the shades of darkest night, 


Nor dare come near the fair majestic— 
Sweet heaven- born virtue's child ! — Ill envy ; 


NET bear the blaze of her bright deeds, 


Which throw around a light of putest lustre, 


Diffusing smiling peace? — List! mortals, list! 


— 
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An awful, rev rence- striking voice, breaks 
On mine ear! — Ancient of Day the great Firs! Cause 2, e hour hed chi 


Commands; and lo! a band of angel forms 
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| ER Forego their glitt ring seats of bliss — their 


Silver wings, wide spreading o'er the verge of heav'n, 


| h Wave beauteous; —and mark! they seek the spot 
Where 
And her blooming offspring. 


dwells, to guard the virtuous matron, 
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ENCHANTING moralist — whose gentle strain 
Attun'st the soul to peace. — O ! thou who bidd'st 
The intellectual eye of man look 

Up, and woo the fair, resplendent sprite 

Celestial virtue! Thee may the great 

I AM for ever bless — for thou would'st draw 

The erring sons of earth fro vice, and 5 


Mark the way to beaven . 


# 


E 4 XV. FUGITIFE, 


56 FUGITIVE PIECES. 7 


2 49 


XV. q 


FUGITIVE. 


To slander. 


„%%%, 


AH ! keen-tooth'd slander ! point thy shaft at me! 
On me let all thy venom'd wrath be pour'd! 
Wound deep my peace, and sully my fair fame; 
But spare my 


, Spare her sacred dust; 


Nor with thy pois' nous breath prophane her name. 
Ye 
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Ye angel ministers who guard the dead, 
With strictest care watch o'er her hallow'd shrine; 


Nor let the unblest feet of slander dare : 


Approach the spot, where her blest relics lie. 
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DEAR, precious relic of my angel friend, 
ö For whom so oft I heave affection's sigh; 
For whom, Oh! early lost! my lays ascend, 


While friendship's sacred tear bedews my eye. 


Dear, precious relic of my angel friend! 
Nor time, nor accident shall e'er us part; 


J With Mary's hair, my Anna, thine I'll blend, 


Whose image lives for ever in my heart. 
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When melancholy chills me with despair, 
And sad on frail mortality I muse; 
To these will I with throbbing heart repair, 


And wet these locks with pity's softest dews. 


Soon faith, with eagle eye, shall pierce the gloom, 
And quickly dash my selfish tears away: 
No more I'll mourn a friend, or sister's doom, 


For lo! they sparkle in 2 day ! —— 
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Inscription firs fects ite seat. 
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SACRED to friendship, and tolove, 
Remain for ever hers: - 
May no rude hand this seat remove ; 


Bedew'd with many a tear. 


*T was here I spent the social hour, 
With her my heart approv'd; 


Here spoke of gen'rous friendship's pow'r, 


To the sweet girl I lov'd. 
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Mild as the gentle breath of spring, 
Soft as the vernal dew; 


Swiftly on time's light transient wing, 


The pleasing moments flew. 
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XVIII. 


FUGITIVE. 


Resignation, 
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BE calm, my soul! return unto thy rest; 

Hush'd be this tumult in my throbbing breast: 
Submit to heaven! bend to its just design, 

To ev'ry change endeavor to resign! 

For know ! that Gop who form'd thee out of nought, 


Guided thy reason, and inspir'd thy thought, 


Will 
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Will still protect, and lead thro' life's dark way, 
To scenes of endless bliss, and everlasting day. 
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